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never forget. Immediately below, clustered at the foot of
the ruined temple, lay Ur, one of the earliest cities known
to us. There were thousands of small, roofless houses
of mud brick, intersected everywhere by streets and lanes.
The morning sun, slanting across the dead city, threw build-
ings and streets into relief in sharp lines of white and black.
I could follow the main streets through a network of intersect-
ing lanes until they ended in huge mounds of sand, which
marked the limits of the excavation. And this was the city,
built on the ruins of still older cities, in which Abraham lived
twenty centuries before Christ

As far as the eye could see, a brown plain stretched to the sky-
line.   In one place only was it relieved from complete desolation
by a thin band like a green tape curving across the landscape
This was the Euphrates, flowing towards the Persian Gulf
beneath its tunnel of date palms.

As I looked from the Ziggurat of Ur I found it easy
to imagine what this country was like thousands of
years ago. The sea was much nearer, for the silt brought
down by the Two Rivers has been piling up and forming the
alluvial plain century by century, and the sea is now a hundred
and twenty miles away. Babylonia is merely a deposit of
river silt gently tilted towards the south Baghdad, two hun-
dred and thirty miles to the north, is a hundred and five feet
above sea level, Ur of the Chaldees is only fifteen, and Basra,
a hundred and twenty miles to the south, is eight feet above
the sea. In Abraham's time sea-going ships sailed to the
docks of Ur, and in addition to the sea, the Euphrates,
or an important tributary stream, washed the western walls.
Instead of this brown desert, the surroundings of Ur must
have been a mass of luxuriant vegetation. Palm-groves and
fields of growing corn stretched for many a mile round the
city, intersected by fresh-water canals running here and there,
reflecting the blue of the sky. Instead of scorching desert winds,
there would have been a fresh breeze from the sea; instead of
the enveloping stillness, there would have been the sound of a
busy city and the movement everywhere of ships sailing down
the river to the sea, or gliding softly on the blue canals. And
from the centre of the one storey houses lying crowded within
the walls rose the Ziggurat of Ur in coloured bands, visible